268                STAGE CONFIDENCES
— Frank  Sen  he kneel  down by me — he very sad — he say, 'I have nothing to give
— I am such a fool — and the green-cloth — oh, the curse of the green-cloth !'    He took off my Japan slippers  and  smiled at them and said, ' Poor little feet';   he stroked my hands and said, ' Poor little hands '; he lifted up   my face  and   said,   ' Poor  little  wave ' ; then  he  look  up  in  air and  he  say, very troubled-like, ' A few home memories — some small knowledge, all I had, I have given her. To read a little is not much, but maybe it may help her some day, and I have nothing more to give !'
" And I feeling something grow very fast, here and here " (touching throat and breast), " and I say, ' You have nothing to give me ? weir—and then I forget all about I am little Japan girl, and I cry, 'Well, / have something to give you, Frank Sen, and that is one kiss !' And I put my arms about he neck and make one big large kiss right on he kind lips."ang- andand snapped his fingers.upon  my breast.    It was beautifully done;                               downed me; but it wasn't a fair game, Jim,
